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“I said, Get that #83!8 
Techie-Talkie outa yer 
ear so you can under- 

_ Stand me! You’ve got 
it set for Klingonese!” 


Hell I’11 be durned ~- two Pyros this year, and its only 
Spring! It’s going to be a job keeping ‘em coming, but 
we're giving it our best shot. In this issue we’ve got an 
editorial by Jeff Duntemann, movie reviews and recipes by 
George Ewing, and the experiences of solar-powered techie 
Joel Davidson, Plus a few things that tickled ay fancy, and 
may do the same for yours. 

First of all, thanks for the encouraging response to the 
last Pyrc, The overwhelming opinion was ‘yes, keep ‘em 
coming’. We've got almost {00 paid GT’ers now, and there’s 
more good news. I*ve been in contact with Jamie Hanrahan, 
and there’s a new GT Information Handbook in the works. The 
next issue of Pyro will have all the details, including a 
new questionnaire to fill out and return. If you're not yet 
a ember and are reading this issue over someone’s shoulder 
for dead body, etc.), be sure and get your $2.50 in or you 
may get left out of the next Handbook. By the way, if you 
haven’t gotten your cancelled check back yet, don’t worry -- 
the checks were saved until there was enough to open a 6T 
checking account. This will make recordkeeping a little 
easier. 

Call tor aaterial: 


for Pyro. 


One thing we’re short on is aaterial 


jarticipator of General Technics, Qur ranks 

inciude some of the most prolific writers and cartoonists in 
fandom, and that’s what it takes to keep Pyro vibrant and 
alive, The more I’ve got to choose from, the better the 
Pyro. Plus, if I can’t get enough material 1°11 be forced 
to write it ayself, and you know how bad engineers write 
(for example, Q: What did the EE tell his son on the night 
of his first date? A: Resistor), See? [’m just warning 
you for your own good! 

By the way, you'll notice a couple of advertisements in 
this Pyro; one for George’s first book and one for Tulio and 
Donna’s Isher Enterprises. We also ran one for TMSI in the 
last issue. No, we’re not going commercial; you won't be 
seeing ads for Rotco Cap Snafflers or Korean rent~a-brides. 
In fact, the ads were run free of charge because they 
described the services or activities of fellow GT’ears that 
might be of interest. In essence, it’s just a news story. 


If you’re up to something that you think other GT*ers should 
know about, drop me a line and we'll see if we can run it, 
too. 
Well, that’s it for now, 
Lee Hart 


Til next time... 


NOTHING LIKE A 
LITTLE EXE ROSE 
BEFORE DINNER... 


| ol eelleeeal enna eee ee reel arnecee e n 


I] PYROTECHNICS is a quarterly publication of General facies, | 


J an organization of fannish techies (and not techish fannies 

| #8 some wise guy suggested). We’re interested in life, 
liberty, and the pursuit of techie-nology, which includes 

the sharing of knowledge, resources, and experiences in the 

| oursuit of a good time and an occasional profit. The GT Mob 

j meets mainly at SF cons, hamfests, and occasional 
Bersearkers. If you find a little bit of madness appealing 
and would like to join, just send in your name, address, and 
a check for $2.50 to: 

GENERAL TECHNICS 

c/o Lee Hart 

366 Cloverdale 

Ann Arbor, MI 48105 


er py ame tee, 


You’1] get the next year’s worth of Pyrotechnics, the latest 
| issue of the GT Information Handbook, and a hearty welcome 
[. at any &T gathering. We'll] also send you a questionnaire for 
your entry in the next GT Handbook. Membership in &T 
entities you to ask Deep Questions of some af the greatest 
(7) minds in fandom, but also obligates you to answer 
[ Similar questions (by phone or SASE) in the area of your 
specialty, ‘Tis said the minds of men know no bounds, so 
| we’re out to keep the border crossings open. 
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That’s right! All current and former members of the Michigan 
Tech Permanent Floating Riot Club are invited to gather once 
again in Houghton on May 4-8, 1983. For acre details call 
Bob Treabley at (906) 482-3147 or Colleen Kobe at (904) 
Sob mreeuREte “aeuiiere 482-6686, or write to MTU Memorial Union, PFRC Box 125, 
H ; ( 
oF BRL, THe WenDer Houghton MI 49931, Please RSVP before April 30! 


BANDERSNATCH { 


eee 


in search of... 


cosmic 
order _ 


I get whacko notions like mutts get fleas. but I gotta admit, [ 
have been about as outdone as it is possible to be outdone. A 
chap at Hunter College in NYC has explained away God, 
creation, and the origin of the universe with two gosh num- 
bers (see “Beyond the Blue Event Horizon” for an explana- 
tion of gosh numbers) and the question, “Why not?” 

It’s in the March ’83 Sky and Telescope, and I encourage 
you to pick it up and read it. The theory goes like this: 

In subatomic physics it’s not uncommon for a pair of 
oddball particles to just appear out of nowhere, exist for some 
miniscule fraction of a femtosecond, and then vanish again in 
a fit of mutual annihilation. We only know of this by the 
dribble of energy let go when they do one another in. Now, 
the likelihood of such appearance/disappearance shows is 
inversely proportional to the total net energy represented by 
the system of two particles; the more total energy the system 
represents, the less likely it is to happen and the shorter a 
lifetime it can have. 

That’s nice to know but not too useful, I guess. Until you 
get to thinking unlikely thoughts... This chap Edward Tryon 
at Hunter College noticed that, well within the limits of 
observational error, the total mass/energy of the universe is 
exactly equal to its (opposite) gravitational potential energy. 
In other words, the universe as we know it might as well not 
exist, because it represents no net energy. 

Let your head swim for a moment, it’s good for you. But 
now that the genii is out of the bottle, think about it for 
awhile. “Creating the universe” isn’t a problem anymore, if 
the universe is in fact Nothing. If the universe’s mass/energy 
and its gravitational energy are in fact exactly equal, creating 
it was no special trick. In fact, given an empty cosmos of 
unlimited age, little systems of zero net energy must appear 
and vanish with statistical regularity. Over the truly long 
haul, the appearance of our universe out of nothing was 
bound to happen sooner or later. 

It’s a creation process that physicists and atheists can live 
with. It violates no laws of conservation since in a system of 
zero net energy, everything is conserved. Folks who haven’t 
studied physics for awhile might argue that it violates Causal- 
ity or something, but you and I both know that Causality 
hasn’t been a prerequisite to physical circumstance for a very 
long time. 


For example, we can tell with great accuracy how long it 
will take half of the atoms in a sample of U235 to decay into 
other elements. But what actually causes a particular atom to 
go blooey? I mean, since time immemorial it just sat there, 
perfectly stable. and then alluvasudden, BLAM! Thorium 
happens. Does that violate Causality? Yup. And so does the 
appearance of a zero-net energy universe out of Cosmic 
Nothingness. 

I should add to those of you too ready to believe, that this 
isn’t even a theory in the rigorous sense; just a stray notion 
out of the head of a perceptive man. But it resonates some- 
how, and if you believe in Occam’s Razor it must be the 


explanation for the creation of the universe, because no 
simpler explanation is possible. 

At this point, hardcore atheists will dust off their hands and 
minute...how do we define God? As the Causer of the Un- 
iverse? If so, God becomes rather beside the point; the 
universe was Caused, if you will, a very long time ago. But 
if, like me, you define God as a desirable spiritual wholeness 
into which we either merge at death or from which we remain 
apart in eternal loneliness, then our case becomes, not weak- 
er, but stronger. 


Suppose, you thinkers of wild notions, that Spirit is the 
natural consequence of a certain kind of chemical 
supercomplexity we call life. Little things produce little 
shreds of spirit; more complicated creatures produce more 
complex shreds of spirit, all of which continue after the 
creatures which produced them cease to live. Suppose that 
over the eons all these little pieces of spirit sort of gather in a 
distributed manner throughout the cosmos. The simpler 
ones, without the notion of Self to get in the way, merge and 
combine’ into the greater spirit automatically at death. As the 
creatures grow more complex and the Self appears, a spirit 
now has a choice: to surrender Self for the larger cosmic 
spirit, or to maintain Self and be alone. 

Why would any intellect choose the loneliness of Self in 
such a case? Ahh, but we evolved defending the Self against 
a hostile world; in fact, the whole notion of Self arose as a 
mechanism for the better defense of the fragile body. Perhaps 
Self is less easily abandoned than we imagine, we to whom 
Self is synonymous with life. Perhaps the people who will 
best lay aside Self in the next life are those who to some 
extent lay aside Self in this life: The givers, the healers, those 
whose joy comes from engendering joy in others. Perhaps the 
only Hell there is is one of loneliness, and we put ourselves 
there by refusing to give up Self at death; perhaps God is 
nothing more (as though there could be anything more) than 
the merger of the selfless spirits of ali living things who have 
ever gone before us. That’s the sort of God-concept I can live 
with. It is, in fact, the God-concept I have believed in for a 
good many years. There was only one fly in it, though—I 
could not see how or why such a God would or could make 
massive amounts of matter and energy appear out of nothing. 
Especially if such a God in fact evolved along with life. 


Now it’s possible that that problem has gone by the way. 
The universe just happened to happen one day after a big long 
lot of nothing much happening, and as life evolved, God 
evolved. I’m comfortable with that, more comfortable than 
ever before. 

And as for the existence of Spirit? Well, yes, there’s about 
as much evidence for it as against it. But see it this way: If 
there is no such thing as Spirit. it won’t matter: at death you 
go out like a light and that’s that. But if there /s such a thing as 
Spirit, all the uncomfortable possibilities of eternal loneli- 
ness must be considered. So all else being equal, it makes 
more sense to Believe, (and perhaps to give a little more, and 
to care a little more about others and less about Self) because 
that way you've got both sides covered. 


As far as I know, this is the only truly rational argument in 
favor of believing in God. And it even has an underpinning 
based in hard- nosed 20th-century particle physics technolo- 
gy. Tell them you saw it here first! 


Jeff Duntemann 


ade 


The Great Paper Airplane Design Challenge 


A design engineer was pleased 
when his precocious 14-year-old 
son presented him with his Father's 
Day gift: an illustrated hard-cover 
book telling how to design and con- 
struct paper airplanes. 


it seems that some other design 
engineer had gone to the trouble of 
asking a number of his peers 
around the country to send in their 
best-performing paper airpiane 
designs, complete with construc- 
tion specifications, instructions, 
drawings and photos. Plus handa- 
launched performance claims such 
as distance, altitude, time aloft, 
crosswind landing capabilities, etc. 

He had compiled this material 
into a handsome book, complete 
with many drawings and pho- 
tographs. 

Pleased as the father was to 
receive the book, he was even 
more delighted when his son chal- 


lenged him to a paper airplane 
design/build competition. That 
meant the boy was willing to exer- 
cise not only his mental resources, 
but his young manhood-in a chal- 
lenge to his dad—right? 

They agreed upon the following 
rules: (1) Each contestant could 
use only paper and glue as con- 
struction materials; (2) There were 
no size/weight limitations; (3) Each 
craft must be hand-launched by its 
designer/builder; (4) The “fly off” 
would be two weeks from that Sun- 
day at the local high school football 
field; (5) The winner would be the 
designer/builder whose craft had 
the best combination of (a) dis- 
tance, (b) altitude, and (c) time 
aloft. There would be one launch for 
each of the three measurements, 
and 10 points to the winner of each. 
Mom was to be The Official Judge. 
They shook hands on it, in front of 
Mom. 


The son gladly let the father keep 
the book (which the son had 
presumably read and digested 
before presenting it as a gift, in any 
event). That Sunday night, much 
midnight oil was burned in the 
father’s study. Sketches were 
made. Evidently, some preliminary 
designs were tested, since next 
morning Mom—a somewhat be- 
mused witness to the entire affair— 
found Dad’s study littered with 
crushed paper airplanes. 

The book went into Dad's brief- 
case Monday morning. Who knows 
what collaboration there was in the 
engineering department at his 
company? (After all, nothing in the 
rules about that, eh, smart kid?) 

The engineering manager was 
heard to remark to his secretary: 
“Can't imagine what's gotten into 
those guys. | see paper airplanes 
all over the place, and they're even 
throwing them out the windows. | 
guess they're under a lot of pres- 
sure, what with the work load we've 
been handing them these days.” 

The purchasing department was 
a little surprised when engineering 
put through a requisition for rush 
delivery on 20 reams of triple- 
coated 100-pound vellum and five 
gallons of a special light-weight 
mucilage they had never used be- 
fore. However, purchasing com- 
plied. 

But then, a request from engi- 
neering for a miniature wind tunnel, 
approximately three feet in length, 
no brand or model specified—also 
rush delivery requested—was 
promptly bucked up to the pur- 
chasing manager's desk. 

“George, what are you guys up 
to in there?” asked purchasing 
manager of engineering manager, 
on the intercom. 

“Jack, it’s a hush-hush program, 
but |’ tell you if you'll put the order 
through,” said the engineering 
manager. (He had been let in on the 
project, and considered it healthy 
recreation for his overloaded staff.) 

Thus briefed, the purchasing 
manager and staff did their best to 
locate a vendor of miniature wind 
tunnels. When none were to be 
found (after careful perusal of every 


industrial directory and catalog in 
the department) purchasing man- 
ager and staff conferred. 

“Jack, we can’t find your wind 
tunnel, but my boys have come up 
with a possible solution. How about 
if you cut the ends off a 55-gallon 
drum and put a 16-inch variable- 
speed fan at one end? We have 
both of those in-house,” said the 
purchasing manager. 

Engineering manager (after an 
embarrassed silence): “Um, not a 
bad idea, George. | suppose you're 
wondering why one of the geniuses 
in engineering didn't think of that?” 

George: “Jack, you said that. | 
didn’t.” 

Dad brought the book (and a 
briefcase full of what looked very 
much like sketches and drawings 


of paper airplanes, done in several 
styles) home with him every night 
that week, and the next. The lights 
burned late. Security was tight: 
son, daughter and even Mom were 
not allowed in the study, under any 
circumstances. 

Meanwhile, the son seemed 
quite relaxed and nonchalant about 
the whole thing. School was out, 
and with his summer job (as a 
counterman at a local pizza/sub- 
marine sandwich place), his chess 
matches (both one-on-one and by 
mail) and Little League baseball 
practices and games, he seemed 
busy and unconcerned about the 
impending “fly off.” 

Came the day. On the high 
school football field that Sunday 
were father, son, mother, daughter, 
a few family friends and—to the sur- 
prise of ail but Dad—six purchasing 
agents and a purchasing manager, 
22 engineers and an engineering 
manager plus assorted spouses 
and friends. Some in this group 
were seen to be carrying tape mea- 
sures, transits, stop watches and 
other more sophisticated electronic 
time- and distance-measuring 
equipment. 

Dad had arrived with his aero- 
nautical creation in full view. Mul- 
tiple laminations had established 
airfoils that NASA would envy. 


Surely, head-hunters from Boeing, 
McDonnell Douglas and Lockheed, 
to name a few, would be looking 
him up immediately after the news 
got out. 

Son had arrived with a small 
shoebox. 

Son (glancing at the assembly of 
engineers and friends): “Dad, it 
appears you might have had a little 
help with this.” 

Dad (winking at assembly of 
engineers and friends): ‘Son, as 
your mother, The Judge, is a wit- 
ness, there is nothing in the rules 
about seeking outside counsel.” 

Mom (now becoming a little ap- 
prehensive about the whole thing): 
“Son, I’m afraid that’s right.” 

Son (seeming dejected and 
resigned to defeat): “OK. But in 
view of this turn of events, | make 
one request of Her Honor, The 
Judge.” 

Mom: “What would that be?” 

Son: “That Dad goes first.” 

Mom: “Seems OK to me. What 
do you say, Dad?” 

Dad: (with a slight smirk): “No 
problem.” 

Mom: “Done.” 

Dad launched his plane three 
times, once for each measurement. 


It did well. As measured by a lot of 
precision equipment (and some 
eyeballs, too) it flew 36.972 yards 
(11.086 meters) for distance. Al- 
titude was 26.372 feet (8.038 me- 
ters). Time aloft was 15.28 
seconds. 

Son's turn. He reached into the 
shoebox and produced a tightly- 
compacted sphere, constructed ° 
entirely of paper and glue. It 
seemed to be about the size of a 
baseball. He threw it three times: 
once each for distance, altitude 
and time aloft. 

Guess who won. And guess 
which two out of three. 

Clue: The son was a star pitcher 
on his Little League baseball team 


Ny - 


Reprinted from ER/CONNECTIONS, a newsletter of Electro Rent Corporation, 


P.0.Box 906, Paragont CA 90723 


THE BOOK! 


For years I’ve been getting asked by would-be electron pushers about THE BOOK 
for learning electronics. Now I’ve found it. I was introduced to it out here 
at WHOI, and recoamend it highly for everyone from the rank amateur to the 
practicing engineer. The book is 716 pages of hints, circuits, ideas to try, 
and errors to avoid in design. It teaches you the basics without heaping on 
the math that bogs you down and ends up being useless. There is an incredible 
amount of inside information on the peculiar points of circuit design, and a 


wide range of topics covered, 


In short, it is the single most useful book any electronics techie can own. 


It is: 


by Paul Horowitz and Winfield Hill 


Order from: Caabridge University Press 


310 North Avenue 
New Rochelle, NY 1080! 
for $24.95 postpaid 


The fact that most of the technicians here have bought one out of their own 
pockets should speak for itself. I can’t recommend it highly enough. 


Al Duester 


Woods Hole Oceanographic Institute 


THE WEAPONS SHOPS of ISHER 


THE FINEST ENERGY WEAPONS IN THE KNOWN UNIVERSE 


"In the 47th century back on the planet Earth, some of the finest 
plasma weapons were developed. These were the famous PW, F, and 
T series. It was the sale of these guns which helped to keep in 
check the evil Isher Empire. Now you too can own an authentic 
replica of these deadly energy weapons. Each is manufactured OF 
high quality acrylic plastic and machined aluminum to closely 
Simulate the neutronium and Krell metal of the original. The 
various effects of these guns simulate the leakage of visual 
radiation through the neutronium when the plasma bursts are being 
discharged, and (in the T series) the sounds of the plasma being 
energized and fired...."- | 


Thus opens our latest catalog of THE WEAPON SHOPS OF ISHER. 
We’re (Tullio Proni and Donna Struwe) still turning out those old 
rayguns as well as magic wands and staves, buttons, T-shirts, and 
more. If you don’t have a copy of our latest catalog, just send 
an SASE and we*ll rectify (—+F>) that. 


However, we also do custom machining and are quite willing and 
able to turn out that futuristic salt shaker of your dreams, or 
the missing part for your anti-gravity drive. Seriously, if you 
have something that needs to be machined, drop us a line (and a 
sketch with dimensions) and we can give you a cost estimate. 
Generally, the more work the higher the cost, so if you prefer to 
do some of the work yourself, we will do only what you cannot. 
Remember, it doesn*t hurt to ask! 


Also, ISHER is selling some surplus for a third party. If you’re 
interested in wire (any gauge}, 28 volt relays, mercury, 
polygraphs, or other weird items, send a SASE and ask for the 


surplus list. Hurry, because most of the stuff has to be sold in 
a month or two. 


ISHER, Dept. P-1 
350 W. Walnut St. 
Kalamazoo, MI 49007 


FOR _ THE HOME 


By Joel Davidson 
Fettigrew, Arkansas 72752 


First, a little info about myself. I live with 
ay wife and daughter on top of a 2200 ft 
mountain im the Qzarks, sne mile from commercial 
power lines and 40 miles away from Fayetteville, 
arkansas. Towork for a community action agency 
dirgecting its solar program. Last year we built 
and installed vertical wall solar air heaters on 
low-income elderly peopies* homes. This year we 
are training weatherization people and others 
throughout the state on how to retrofit these 
After eight years here I"ve got a 
satisfying job, 32 acres in the woods, and a lot 
of experience (same of which I could have done 
without). I"ve got same background in writing, 
art, electronics, the military, the peace 
movement, carpentry, appropriate technology, 
homes teading skills, etc. But [I"m still young 
and learning, and open to good ideas. 


units. 


3 


hat oe 


FY _ Network, a newsletter to 
share ideas, teennieal data: discoveries, 
eperiences, and sources of supply for people 
working on their awn low voltage, low wattage 
home energy systems. Lately, we*’ve tried tulk 
purchases of photovoltaic panel via the PV 
Network and it fas worked gut real well. 


= 
ok: 
0 
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I first started 
ee Cems T sought 
culd learn from 


ir mistakes. 


working on my energy 
others already doing it so I 
their experiences and avoid 
e Re-inventing the wheel is a 
ste af time. Only a few people were producing 
eir own power then: Mast of them were 
inkerers and experimenters still working out 
e 
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mre ct aut 


A 
Et 
bugs in their systems, so we sort of Learned 


In the first five years we've lived up on our 
mountain our system has evolved. We heat with 
wood and the = sun. Nothing fancy, just south 
facing windows on. our quickly-built cabin. We 
started out using propane for cooking and 
refrigeration and kerosene for lighting. Our 
water came from the sky into a S00 gallon 
tern (toc small) from which we hand pumped 


what we needed in the beginning. Now we have a 
t2vdce pump and hot and cold running water, but 
still use an outhouse. After five differant 


solar water heaters, I*ve opted for propane for 
news $17 for ai used propane water heater and 
S20 for the first year’s hot water is hard to 
Seat. year*s total propane cost for 

{with a lot of baking), refrigeration 
Sea cueRe. plus 21.5 cu.ft. freezer), and hot 
er was $150 plus $30 for the tank lease. The 
er heater is insulated and If go thru the 
ao oe eee of Lighting the pilot before use. 


f ach 
RSC 


Ne use a spark igniter instead of pilots on the 
steve. Wood for heating grows on the land, and 
sur garden beds require no power tools. 

Cur electrical system evolved from a couple of 
f Secent lamps (16 watts each from J.C. 
“a ra and 3 12" Midland TV set. Power came 


. battery charged ty daily trips to 
which was good for 2 or 2 days of 
aene cepeGne Tine or the truck wouldn't 

Morday morning. We tried a homemade 
harger borrowed frem ai friend, Sut its 
Syrescoped into the tower in gusting 
so we never got a chance to use it. That 
cal failure led us to save our money and 
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buy 3 each 19 watt solar cell panels from Free 
Energy Systems, Price + Pine Streets, Homes, FA 
19943. The good people at this small firm were 


willing to work with me, and for a year and a 
lf we got most of cur power from these panels. 


Since then we traded in the cid panels for Free 
Energy’s newer models in an effort to upgrade 
our system. 


We operated lights and TY (2 to 4 hours per day 
when used), water pump on demand (6 amps and is 
available from Airborne Sales, Culver City, CA 
9259) 4 and for music a Radio Shack AM/FM 
cassette stereo with a homemade pre-amp from an - 
TC chip and an old turntable refitted with an 
external 12 vde motor and belt drive. 


For topping off the batteries (& used CD 420 
amp-hr, 2 volts celis), [I coupled a a 3-i/2 HF 
Briggs engine with horiz ontal shaft to an old 50 
amp truck generator and regulator via a 
flex-coupling. In eighteen months I used only & 
gallons of gasoline. Three quarters of a gallon 
rufis the charger for & hours at 30 amps i= 130 
amp—hours). IT currently haven*t needed the 
charger in over a year. 


It must be pointed out that we are not typical 


pecpie. We lived for two years without 
electricity to better learn ahout ourselves and 
our needs, and to learn how to really conserve. 


Few people would be willing to do that. Fewer 
People would give up the consumer lifestyle to 


become conservers, or eventually producers. We 
are still learning, but what we have learned 
about ourselves and technology makes us feel 
comfortable about our journey into the 2ist 
century. 

Photovoltaics are relatively expensive, but so 
is slavery to utility bills. Presently, the 


best deals are available from ARCO thru bulk 
purchases at about $10 per watt. If you live 
more than 1/2 mile from power lines, and can 


understand enough DC electricity to wire a car 
or boat, and if you are very energy-conscious, 
then the initial cost of solar electricity is 
cheaper than having commercial power brought in. 
Maintenance is minimal and operating costs are 
low. So far, all I*ve done has been to check 
the batteries occasionally and patch together ny 
temporary circuits amd baling-wire rigs. A 
permanently installed system should need iess 
than 19 hours of maintenance per year. 


IT hope that gives you a picture 

possible. I*d be glad to answer any 
questions {include a stamped envelope, 
T do provide professional 
negotiable), but swapping 


of what is 
specific 
please). 

consultation (fee 
ideas with you ali is 


fun and free. To will continue organizing bulk 
purchases if the interest is there. So piug 
into the sun; now is the time to taik to your 


friends and discuss your real power needs! 


his information is about a 
does 4 great job of explaining a 
tyle. I naven*’t heard anything 
225 Jcel tate vy But f have moved 
-7~ anyone taeve a current Hart) 


think he may 
address? tL. 


from the 
Southern Shores 


Quick reviews, dept. Adventures in Sequel—Land 
Il... The Wreath of Rourke,etc. 


APS 


In the 525-line madhouse, one votes by Nielson, 
by mail, and with one’s shopping dollar. In the 
land of the wide screen, one votes only with the 
ticket dollar, which is a bastard. Once you've 
plunked down yer cash to go see the latest bit 
of foolishness from California, the vate is 
cast, so to speak. Sure, you can vote positively 
by going to see the movie again, but once they 
have your three (or more) bucks, how can you 
vote no? You can’t, realiy. You can badmouth the 
movie to all your friends, and try and persuade 
THEM to vote your proxy by staying away. A 
middle course would be to postpone seeing the 
movie until you can catch it at 99 cent night at 
the local shopping mall or for free at a con or 
oan TV. 


Relying on what friends have told me and reviews 
by people like Sairles, ET is lucky that I have, 
and is avoiding a roasting here. I am annoyed 
by calculating terminal cuteness, self-indulgent 
non-science, powerful flashlights in fog, etc. 
Read Jubal Harshaw’s “freezing kitten on 
Christmas eve" speech, and Harlan Ellison’s 
essay on the movie, “Love Story." Skip this one 
if yau*re over five, mentally, or at least wait 
until you can see it for free. Watch Drew 
Barrymore on SATNITELIVE off the little sucker 
with her baseball bat, instead. Bah, Humbug ! 
Whammo! Scrooge Lives! 


I also vowed that I would never pay more than 12 
cents to see any piece of Disney "Sci-Fi" more 
recent than 1955 vintage. I went to see "Black 
Hole" for 99 cents, and felt that I had been 
severely overcharged. Mostly to be polite, I 
allowed myself to be dragged to see "TRON" for 
an outrageous four bucks. It didn’t suck as bad 
as I feared, but Disney’s ghost now owes me 
about three bucks, instead of just 97 cents. If 
Walter and Roy had been alive, they would have 
haived the budget of this overly-pretentiocus 
artifice, and ruthiessiy cut it to a nice, 25-30 
minute short feature about a kid trapped in 
computerland, with some nice graphics and 
whiz-bang, mindless action, and probably copped 
another Oscar. Instead they padded it with a lot 
ef bad rotoscoping. (I’ve seen better in B&w 
Three Stooges movies.) and turned what could 
have been a clever little fantasy piece with 
some nice oits of satire on big, Bureaucratic 
computer companies into a long, boring turkey. 
What might have been another "Steamboat Willy” 
is basically a failure. The much-touted graphics 
are almost entirely in washed out, unsaturated 
blues and reds. Some, like the Solar Sailor and 
the “blueprint” aircraft carrier were neat 
images, certainly better than you could whip up 
on yer home Apple Computer, but vastly inferior, 
I think, to even the cheapo animation of a Jonny 
Cuest episode, much less that of an "Alice in 

Wonderland“ or “Yellow Submarine,” which is the 
league in which Tron claims to be competing. 


A&A Tasteless Joke: 


CG. In The Magic Kingdom, they have some street 
names like “Goofy Boulevard" and “Donald Duck 
Drive," etc. What will the street commemorating 


the new animated feature be named? 


A. Tronolane! 


-- 5" wide and jostified 


GPENING SCENE: EXTERIOR. A LUSH, TROPICAL ISLAND 
OFF THE COAST OF SOUTH AFRICA. A BEAUTIFUL 
WATERFALL, CRYSTAL LAGOON, HULA GIRLS, ETC. 
MEDIUM SHOT OF RICARDG MONTALBAN AND HERVE 
VILLECHAISE IN WHITE TROPICAL SUITS STANDING ON 
AN IMMACULATE LAWN. SUDDENLY, THERE IS A BURST 
OF SPARKLING, PULSATING FIRE AND LUMINESCENCE ON 
THE GRASS. & YOUNG WOMAN IN A VERY SHORT, 
MINI-SKIRTED RED COCKTAIL DRESS AND POINTY 
RUBBER EARS MATERIALIZES IN FRONT OF _ THEM, 
OBVIOUSLY IN A HIGH STATE OF EXCITEMENT. 


MONT ALBAN: "This i858 a very unsusual case, 
Tattoo. Yoeman MS Marysue Trekkie has a very 
unusual and er, shall we say exotic, fantasy; it 
will tax the facilities of our isiand to the 
utmost to attempt to satisfy it.” 


CAMERA PANS RIGHT AND DOLLIES BACK AT THE SAME 
TIME TO REVEAL A LARGE ASSEMBLY OF PEOPLE 
STANDING IN FORMATION BEHIND ROURKE AND TATTOO. 
IN THE FOREGROUND STAND WILLIAM SHATNER AND 
LEONARD NIMOY, NUDE, IN A LARGE WOODEN HOT TUE 
FILLED WITH GREEN JELLO AND MALE KLINGONS THAT 
ALL LOOK LIKE ROBERT ASPRIN OR KELLY FREAS. 
BEHIND THEM STAND THE REST OF THE CREW OF THE 
ENTERPRISE, LEE TACOCCA NEXT TO A WHITE 
CONVERTIBLE UPHOLSTERED IN FINE CORINTHIAN 
LEATHER, AND CHARLES DICKENS AND HERMAN MELVILLE 
ARGUING WITH DAVID GERROLD, HARLAN ELLISON, AND 
ALAN BRENNERT. 


Awright. This was a much better effort, with 
most of the good stuff the first movie left out. 
They did re-use some of the “Enterprise in 
Drydock” and “Purple Cloud" footage from the 
first movie. Squealing little brain~eaters will 
probably catch on at the cons right along with 
dealey-boppers and Dr. Who scarves. The ending 
is a Reichenbach Falls if ever I saw one. Will 
Spock simply rise again, or are we dealing with 
something more subtle and sinister, namely the 
Obie-Wan-Kenobiazation of Nimoy, whose voice 
will haunt the corridors of the big E through 
sequel after sequel? I dunno, but it*1ll be fun. 
$1.29 at a St. Pete shopping center theater, 
and well worth it. 


Knife Jogger. Harrison Ford Bogeys through Harry 
Harrison’s Universe, carrying The Stainless 
Steel Rat*s Pistol, struggling with Phil Dick’s 
Philosophy. Love that sleazy future sium 
backround, right out of "The Man in the White 


Castle." The copcars and background steal the 
show. Fannish inside jokes abound. Is) that 
really an R-2 trashcan in the Chinese 


restaurant? Why are Jawas carrying bullwhips 
and stealing hubcaps and gumball machines off 
copears? I thought Harrison Ford was supposed to 
be carrying the bullwhip. Why is he duking it 
out on the rooftops with Doc Savage? What have 
the Weathermen done to Los Angeles? I wouldn’t 
have minded paying to see this movie, though I 
was a guest of some other techies, but I sure as 
hell resent having to sit and watch a dozen or 
more commerciais before it started, and 1 
BITTERLY resent having the sons of bitches from 
the theater cnain and the Will Rogers Foundation 
putting the arm on me for cash donations, and 
having some smartass usher shaking a goddamn 
collection plate under my noose. It will be a 
coid day in heil before I ever give them a 
nickel. I have written polite Sut unhappy 
letters to anybody I thought could help; if they 
start up this sort of thing in your theater, let 


"am know how you feel. 
GME 
. ‘ x 


jo cA co oe | 


Mother Murphys Kitchen... 


a little bigger than a saucer, and a little 
thicker than regular pie crust. Put a blob of 
filling about the size of a tennis ball om the 
dough, flatten slightly, and then fold over the 
dough on the semi-minor axis, sort of like a 
taco. Pinch the dough together around the rim, 
punch a couple of steam vents with a fark, and 
put the pasties on a greased cookie sheet or 
Pizza pan and bake in a 400-425 F oven for 20-30 
minutes or until golden brown. 


Most techies like to eat, and 
where there*s eaters there's 
usually more than a few good 
cooks. So send in your favo- 
rite recipies for Minnesota 
Blog, Stewed Slime Devils, or 
Gelignite Surprise. (Be sure 
to indicate whether we should 
eat tt, drink it, or set fire 
to itt and hide behind a tree.) 
Here’s one from George Ewing: 


Almost any meat and vegetable stew can be used 
for aéefilling, but it’*s best to use something 
that’s on the dry side, and not toa runny. 


WAEGWTE*s Receipe for Power Pasties (TM) Authentic pasties are fairly dry and have a 
sturdy, thick crust, s0 they can be carried 

Pasties, as all you Yooupers and Toots from the around in a # pocket or tool box and not make a 

Frazen North already know, are most commonly not mess. 

considered as carpet-tape nipple armor, but 

rather as ae staple food for lumber jacks and Typical fillings (2-3 medium pasties) 

copper miners of Finnish and Cornish descent. 

They are fold-over pastry shelis filled with all 1/2 pound diced or = ground beef, venison, 

kinds of good things to eat. and were smiledon, etc. 1 medium potato and onion. (scrub 

traditionally carried inside the clothing, next potato, and leave skin on.) about a cup of other 

to the body, to stay warm. Modern techies will vegetables, carrots, peas, rutabaga, kidney 

probably just stick them in the nearest beans, beets, mushrooms, or whatever. 

microwave feed horn or kremulator cavity, or use 

one of the Bell/AT&T Styrofoam carrying cases The potoato, onion, mushrooms, and meat are 

with the insulated niches, as used at many a UP diced up into a teaspoon of butter or bacon fat, 

Hamfest by the late W8JU. Think of one of those and browned with a pinch of brown suger or a 

Hostess fold-over fruit pies they sell in gas tsp. of molasses. When brown, add a half cup of 

stations and party stores, only with a meat and cheap burgundy, a dollop of worchestershire, 

vegetable filling. curry powder, and a dash of salt and 
fresh-ground pepper. Stir in the other 

First, of course, you need a crust. Any vegetables, such as carrots, peas, rutabaga, 

commercial piecrust mix will do, or use the one etc. and simmer. I use an electric frypan or 

below: ( 2-3 medium pasties) Silverstone-line skillet for this. Aa cover 
helps. Simmer for 10-15 minutes, ar until 

1 cup Bisquik, or equiv. } vegetables are nearly done, but still a little 

to cup flour chewy. Shake a tbsp of flour or corn starch into 

1/3 cup finely ground corn meal another 1/4 cup of wine, and mix into the 

1 cup lard or shortening filling as if you were making gravy. The filling 

{melted bacon fat can be substituted should be gooey, but not runny. 

far some of the shortening.) 

1 tsp. salt Serve hot, with plenty of tomato ketchup = and 

milk or stale beer cold drinks available, as pasties are usually on 
the dry and chewy side, as is proper for a 

Mix the dry ingredients and the shortening packet pie. 

together with a fork, mixer, or pastry-masher. 

Moisten with milk or stale beer umtil you have a Pasties are also easily frozen, stored wrapped 

stiff batter a bit heavier than pizza dough. in foil or Zip-lock bags, and then thawed and 


Roll out the dough into flat, elliptical pieces warmed in a microwave or convection oven. 


MAKE SAVING A WAY OF LIFE “3! 


With LIVING ON A SHOESTRING: A Scrounge Manual for the 
Hobbyist. Almost anything you find can be put to good use if \ 
you follow the techniques of a master scrounger. George Ewing 


shows you how to: as 
*Find electronic parts *Locate tools and other surpius ona 
© Scrounge by the rules *Read up on scrounging onG 


*Scrounge a vehicle *Scrounge a place to live 4 
Cartoons and case histories of scroungers add a humorous j 
touch. With LIVING ON A SHOESTRING, you can't always get 


something for nothing, but you can certainly get it for ear ear - i se = — 

rey , | want to scrounge 

oe? $7.97 Softcover, 7x9, 128 pp. approx, 1 send me copies of LIVING ON A SHOESTRING. 
ISBN 0-88006-059-X | Enclosed is $7.97 (BK7393) per copy plus $1.50 

Call TOLL FREE 1-800-258-5473 for credit card orders. Or mail your 1 shipping and handling. 


order with payment or complete credit card information. Include O MASTERCARD bank# 20 CC EVISA AMEX 


$1.50 for shipping and handling. Send to: Card#_ Expires. 


Wayne Green Inc. Signature 

Attn: Book Saies J Name 

Peterborough, NH 03458 ] Address 
A Wayne Green Publication Dealer Inquiries Invited J City —_______________. State and Zip ——___38387L 4 
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(SOTECHNICS 


c/o Lee Hart 
366 Cloverdale 
Ann Arbor, MI 48105 


GENERAL 
TECHNICS 


.....lt’s TECHIE TOY Time..... 


A ROBOTICS ARM 
Tomy Toys has recently 


FOR FIFTY BUCKS?!? You bet your bandersnatch! 
introduced Armatron, a motorized robot 


manipulator. By manipulating the two joysticks you can move the 
whole ara lett, right, up or down; bend the elbow left and right; 
rotate the wrist, and open and close the hand. It has a reach of 
about a foot, and can lift !0 or 12 ounces. I had a chance to 
play with one at the West Coast Computer Faire, and was hooked! 
Though the joysticks are mechanical, the Nov/Dec 1982 issue of 
Robotics Age has an article on interfacing it ta a home computer. 
But the best feature has to be the price: $48.47 from Toys R Us: 


Another Techie-toy worthy of mention is the Timex/Sinclair 1000 
computer. Although not new, Sinclair is currently offering a $15 
rebate; with current mail-order prices you can now get one for 
under $40. If you've been thinking about getting a personal 
computer but aren’t ready to spring for the big bucks yet, this 
may be just the ticket. A few days with the Sinclair will teach 
you more about computing than a dozen books and magazines. 

Qf course, for this price you ain’t gettin’ 
The tiny membrane keyboard is a joke, and you should expect soae 
difficulty getting it to produce a clear 


set. But Sinclair’s manuals are truly excellent -- better than 


“whe 


no Cadillac: 


picture with your TV 


5 


Photo 1. Complete Ar- ae 
<@—— matron from Tomy 
Toys. Also included 
with the arm are 
various shapes and 
forms used for practice 
manipulations. Two D 
cell batteries (not in- 
cluded) provide the 
___Motive power 
Photo 2. Armatron 
joystick control plat- 
form. These shafts 
move gears in and out 
of mesh within the 


base. 


Apple, Radio Shack, Commodore, or Atari. They’re cheaply printed 
but tell you everything you’d ever want to know; no secrets here. 
Their BASIC is fast and full-featured, and you can get into 
machine language with no problea. T can’t help out think there 
may be a 67 Project here: A Techie Bulletin Board? Robat 
cantrolier? Anyway, the best place I’ve found to order is 
Service Merchandise Co., P.O,Box 25130, Nashville TN 37202, or 
cal] 900-251-1212. Cost is $94.95, but it comes with a $15 
rebate coupon. They take Mastercard and Visa. 


S*long fer now. 
Hart, NODUA 


Send your favorite Techie-Toy reviews. de Lee 


Guar! 4°" WITH THIS COUPON ONLY = == 
iT | ! 

$39.95 i 
i 


After Mfg 
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Timex-Sinclair TS-1000 
Home Computer 
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